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PREFAC E 

T Q T H E 

EDICATION. 

$ no Man hath *more ftcrn and in- 
flexible Hatred to Flattery thgn my- 
felf, it hath been ufgtal with ipe to 
fend moft of my Perfprmapce^ into the 
world without tfre Ornament of thofeE- 
jpiftolary Prefkces^ coipm only called Dedi- 
cations} * Cfijftom however highly confu- 
ted by my Boofcfeller, who gffirfns it a moft 
unchriftian Pr^£tice : A Patron is, fays he, 
ja kind of God- father to a Book, and a good 
^Author ought as carefully to provide a Pa- 
tron to his Works, as a good Parent {fcould 
a God*fathcr to his Children : he carries 
this very far and draws feveral Rcfembjanees 
between thofc two Offices (for having, in 
A t the 
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Treface to the ^Dedication. 

the Courle of his Trade with Dramatic!* 
Writers, purchafed, at a moderate Com- 
putation, the Fee-fimple of one hundred; 
thoufand Similes, he is perhaps the moil ex- 

fert in their Application, andmoft capa- 
Ie of {hewing Likenefles, in things ut- 
terly unlike, of any Man living) What, 
fays he, docs more Service to a Book, ari 
raifes Curiollty in the Reader, equal with 
■—•dedicated to his Grace the Duke of-*— • 

or the Right Honourable the Earl of — 

in an Advertifement ? I think the Patron 
hers may properly belaid to give a Name to 

the Book — and if he gives a Prefent 

alfo 5 what doth he lefs than a God-father r t 
which Prefent it the Author applies to his 
x>wn Ufe, what doth he pther than the Pa- 
rent ? He proceeds to {hew how a Book- 
feller is a kind of dry Nurfe toour Works, 
.with other Inftances which 1 {hall omit^ 
iaving already {aid enough to prove. th^ 
cxa£t Analogy between Children .and 
Books, and of the Method of providing 
for each 5 which I think affords a fufficienf 
Precedent for throwing the following 
Piece ort the Publick, it having been ufual 
for fevcral very prudent Parents to ad by 
their Children in thefameManner. . 
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DEDICATION 

i 

T O T H E 

[ PUB LICK. 

I Hope you will pardon the Prefumptton 
of this Dedication^ fince I really did Hot 
know in what manner to apply for your 
I Leave $ and fince I expc£t no Prefent in re- 
. ' turn : (the Reafon I conceive, which firft 
introdue'd the Ceremony of asking Leave 
Wamong Dedicators :) For furely it is fome- 
I what abfurd to ask a Man Leave to flatter 
him j and he rauft be a very impudent or 
| fimple Fellow, or both, who will give it. 
Asking Leave to dedicate, therefore, is 
asking whether you will pay for your Dedi- 
cation, and in that Senfe I believe it under- 
ftood by both Authors and Patrons. 
'• But farther, the very candid Reception 
which you have given thefe Pieces, pleads 
i my Excufe. The leaft Civility to an Au- 
1 A j thor 
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'Dedication to the Tubllck. 

thoror his Works, hath been held, Tima 
immemorial, a juft Title to a Dedication^ 
which is jperhaps no more than an honeft 
Return or Flattery, and in this Light I am 
^certain no one ever had fo great (I may calij 
it) art Obligation as myfel£ feeing that you 
have honour'd this my Performance withj 
your Prefence every Night of its Exhibit 
tion, where f bU hatfeneVer failed (hewing 
thegreateft Delight and Approbation \ nor 
am I lefs obliged to yOu for thbfe ElO&iums 
which you h^ve been heard in all Places!^ 
to-— but hold, I am afraid this is an ingeni- 1 
ous way which Authors havt difcoveted to 
£Ontfey ittwafdFlattery to themfelves, tthile 
OtltXviardly they addrefs it to their Patton : 
Whferefore I ihali be fiient on thii Head, 
having more Reafonfc to give why I tjholb 
you fo" patronize thtife Pieces: And , 

Firft, The Defign with which they are 
'writ ; for tho* all Dtamatiek Entttfttiti. 
ittcnt* ate nrofcfly talctilatedforthcPtibv! 
lick, ytt thfefe, I taay affintt, taore partial 
tulaVly bdortg to you * afc your Diverfion is | 
tootntefely intended by them, their* Defig* , 
beirtgtb convey Fame Hints, which may, 
if you pteafe, bt of infinite Service hi tht 
^f'efent State of that Theatrical World 
tthreftrf tbfcy tfeat, and which is, I think, 
"%t frtfeftt Fo &r from flouriihing as one couM 

wiih, 
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-jjeaic avion to we YUditCK. 

wifil, that I have with Concern obferved 
fome Steps lately taken, and others too juft> 
ly apprehended, that may much endanger 
the Conftitution of the Britijb Theatre: 
Fortho* Mr. — be a very worthy Man, and 
my very good Friend, I cannot help think- 
ing his Manner of proceeding foraewhat too 
arbitrary, and his Method of buying Ac* 
toijs at exorbitant Prices to be of very ill 
Confequence: Foe the Town muft reim- 
burfe him thefe Expences, on which Ac- 
count thofe advanced Prices fo much com- 
plained of muft be always continued j 
which tho' the People in their prefent flou- 
rifhing State of Trade and Riches may ve- 
ry well pay, yet in worfe Times (if fuch 
can be fuppoled) I am afraid they may fall 
too heavy, the Confequence of which I 
need not mention* Moreover, ihould any 
great Genius produce a Piece of moft cx- 
quifite Contrivance, and which would be 
highly relifhed by the Publick, tho' per- 
haps not agreeable to his own Tafte or pri- 
vate Intereft * if he ftiouidbuy off the chief 
A6fcors, fuch a Play, however excellent, 
muft be unavoidably funk, and the Publick 
lofe all the Benefit thereof. Not to trouble 
the Reader with more Inconveniences ari- 
sing from this Argumentum Argent arium^ 
many of which are obvious enough 

A 4 I 
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\Dedtcation to the Tubllck. 

I fhall only obferve, that Corruption hath* 
the fame Influence on all Societies, all Bo- 
dies, which it hath on Corporeal Bodies, 
where we fee it alSyays produce an entire 
Deitru&ion and total Change: For which 
Reafon, who ever attempteth to introduce 
Corruption into any Community, doth 
much the iame thing, and ought to be treat- 
ed in much the fame manner with him who 
poiibnetha Fountain in order to difperfe a 
Contagion, which he is fure every one will 
drink of. 

Thelaft Excufe I fhall make for this Pre* 
fumption, is the Neceffity 1 have of fo po- 
tent a Pati on to defend mc from the iniquit- 
ous Surmifes of a certain anonymous dialo- 
gous Author, who in The Gazeteeroi the 
17th Inftant has reprefented The Hiftorical 
Regifler as aiming, in Conjunction with 
The Miller of Mansfield^ the Overthrow of 

the M »y. If this Suggeftion had 

been inferted in The Craftfman or Common- 
Senfe^ or any of thofePaperswhich.no Bo- 
dyreads^ it might have paft unanfvvered $ 
but as it appears in a Paper of fo general a 
Reception as The Gazetecr, which lies in 
the Window of almoft every Pofthoufe in 
England, it behoves me, I think, in the mo ft 
ferious Manner, to vindicate myfelf from 
Afperfions of fo evil a Tendency to my fu- 
ture 



d by Google 



^Dedication to the YubTtck. 

ture Profpe£fcs. And here I muft obferve, 
that had not Mankind been either very 
blind or very diftioneft, 1 need not have 
publickly informed them that The Re^iftet 
is a Minifterial Pamphlet, calculated to in- 
fiife into the Minds of the People a great Q- 
pinionof their Miniftry and thereby pro- 
cure an Employment for the Author, who 
has been often promifed one, whenever he 
would write on that Side. And firft, 

Can any thing be plainer than the firft Stan- 
za of the Ode ? 

This is a *Day, in Days of Tore 3 
Our Fathers never [aw before j 
This is a Day, *tis one to ten. 
Our Sow will never fee again. v 

Plainly intimating that fuch Times as thefe 
never were feen before, nor will ever be 
feen again 5 for which the prefent Age are 
certainly obliged to their Miniftry. 

What can be meant by the Scene of Po- 
liticians, but to ridicule the abfurd and in- 
adequate Notion^ Perfons among us, who 
have riot the Honour to know 'cm, have of 
the Miniftry and their Meafures : Nay I 
have put fome Sentiments into the Mouths 
of thefe Charafters, which I was a little 

apprehen* 

* For Day m tfofirfl and third Lm, jm may read Man, 
ifyoufleafe. 
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^Dedication to the Yublici. 

apprehenfive were too low even for a Con* 
verfation at an Alchoufe. — I hope TbeGa- 
zeteer will not find any Referablance here, 
as 1 hope he will not make fuch a Compli- 
ment to any M-— y,as to fuppole that fuch 
Perfons have been ever capable of the Aflu- 
rance of aiming at being at the Head of a 
great People, or to any Nation, as to 
fufpeft 'em contentedly living under fuch 
an Adminiftration. 

The Eagcrnefs which thefe Gentlemen 
exprefs at applying all Manner of evil Cha- 
racters to their Patrons, brings to my Mind 
a Story I have fomewherc read y as two 
Gentlemen were walking the Street toge- 
ther, the one faid to the other, upon fpying 
the Figure of an Afs hung out—*ifo£, Bob 3 
look yonder, forae impudent Rafcal has 
hung out your Pifbure on a Sign-poft ; The 
grave Companion, who had the Misfor- 
tune to be extremely fhort-fighted, fell in- 
to a violent Rage, and calling tor the Ma- 
tter of the Houfe threatned to profecute 
him forexpofing his Features in that pub* 
lick manner : The poor Landlord, as you 
may well conceive, was extremely afto- 
nifhed, and denied the Fa& * upon which 
the witty Spark, who had juft mentioned 
theRefemblance, appeals to the Mob now 
aflembjed together, who foon fmoked the 

Jcft, 
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^Dedication to the Tubllck. 

Jeft, and agreed with him that the Sign 
was the exa# Pi&ure of the Gentleman : 
At laft a good-natur'd Man, taking Com- 
f aflion or the poor Figure, whom he fa* 
the Jeftof the Multitude, whifperedin his 
Ear > Sir, I fee your Eyes are bad, and that 
your Friend is a Rdfcal, and impofes on 
you* thfe Sign hung out is the Sign of an 
Afs, nor will your Picture be here unlcft 
you draw it yourfelf. 

But I ask Pardon for troubling the Rea- 
der with an impertinent Story, which can 
be apply'd only in the above-mentioned In- 
ftaiice to my prefent Subjeft. 

I proceed in my Defence to the Scene of 
the ratriots $ a Scene which I thought 
Vrould hitfe made my Fortune, feeing that 
the favourite Scheme of turning Patriotifm 
into a Jeft is fo induftrioufly purfued, and 
I will challenge all the Minifteml Advo- 
cates to {hew me, in the whole Bundle of 
their Writings, one Paffage where falfe Pa- 
triotifm ( for I fuppofe they have not the 
Impudence to mean any other) is fet in a 
thwe Contemptible and odious Light than 
in the aforefaid Scene. I hope too it will 
be remarked, that the Politicians are repre- 
fented as a Set of blundering Blockheads 
father deferving Pity than Abhorrence, 
Whereas the others are represented as a Set 

of 
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dedication to the TublicL 

of cunning felf-interefted Fellows, who* 
for a little paltry Bribe would give up the 
Liberties and Properties of their Country; 
Here is the Danger, here is the Rock on 
which our Conltitution mutt, if ever it 
does, fplit. The Liberties of a People 
have beenfubdued by the Conqueft of Va- 
lour and Force, and have been bettayed by 
the fubtle and dexterous Arts of refined Po- 
licy j but thefe are rare In fiances $ for Ge- 
nius's of this kind are not the Growth of 
every Age, whereas, if a general Corrup- 
tion be once introduced, and thofe, who 
Ihould be the. Guardians and Bulwarks of 
our Liberty, once find, or think they find 
an Intereft in giving it up, no great Capar 
city will be required co dellroy it; On the 
contrary, themeaneft, loweft, dirtieft Fel- 
low, if fuch a one fhould have ever the Af- 
furance in future Ages to mimick Power, 
and brow-beat his Betters, will be as able, 
as Macbiavel himfelf could have been, to 
root out the Liberties of the braveft Peo- 
ple. 

But I am aware I fhall be asked, who is 
this Quidam, that turns the Patriots into 
Ridicule and bribes. them out of their Ho- 
nefty? Who but the Devil could adtfuch 
aPart ? Is not this the Light wherein he is 
every where defcribed in scripture, and the 

Writings 
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Writings of our beft Divines? Gold hath 
been always his favourite Buit wherewith 
he fiftieth for Sinners j and his laughing at 
the poor Wretches be feduceth, is as dia- 
bolical an Attribute as any. Indeed it is fo 
plain who is meant by this Ghiidam^ that he 
whomakethany wrong Application there- 
of might as weil miftakethc Name of Tho^ 
mas for Jobn^ or old Nick for old Rob. 

I think I have faid enough to afliire every 
impartial Perfon of my Innocence, againft 
all malicious Infinuations ; ;»nd farther to 
convince them that 1 am a Miniftcrial Wri- 
ter, (an Honour I am highly ambitious of 
attaining) I ihall proceed now to obviate 
an Opinion entertain d by too many, that 
a certain Perfon is fometimes the Author, 
often the Corre&or of the Prefs, and al- 
ways the Patron of the Gazeteer. To 
fhew the Folly of this Suppofition T tfiall 
only infift, that all Perfons, rhough they 
{houid not afford him any extraordinary 
Genius, nor any (the lead) Tafte in polite 
Literature, will grant me this Datum^ that 
the faid certain Perfon is a Man of an or- 
dinary Capacity, and a moderate Share of 
Common-Senfe : Which if allowed, I 
think it will follow that it is impo'Cbte he 
Ihould either write or countenance a Paper 
written, not only without the leaft glim- 
mering 
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tneriog of Genius, the lead Pretention td 
Tafte, but in dired Oppofition to all Com- 
mon-Senfe whatever. If any one fhoultf 
ask me, How then is it carried on ? I {hall 
only anfwer with my "Politicians, I cannot 
tell, unlefs by the Afllftance of the old 
Gentleman, juft before mentioned, whp 
would, I think, alone proteft or patro- 
nize 5 as I think, indeed, he is the only Per- 
fon who could invent fome of the Schemes 
avowed in that Paper, which, if it doe$ 
not immediately difappear, I do intend 
fliortly to attempt, conjuring it down, in- 
tending to publilh a Paper in Defence of 
the M — yagainft the wicked, malicious, 
and fly Infinuations conveyed in the fail 
Paper. 

You will excufe a Digreflion fo neceflary 
to take off Surmifes, which may prove fp 
prejudicial to my Fortune > which, how- 
ever, if I fhould not be able to accomplish , 
I hope you will make me foqac amends for 
what I fuflfcr by endeavouring your Enter- 
tainment. The very great Indulgence yon 
have fhewn my Performances at the littlp 
Theatre, thefe twolaft Years, have encou- 
raged me to the Propofal of a SubfcriptioQ 
for carrying on that Theatre, for beauti- 
fying and enlarging it, and procuring a bet- 
ter Company of A&ors. If you think 

proper 
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dedication to totYwueit: 

proper to fubfcribc to thefe Propofals, I af* 
lure you no Labour (hall be fpared, on my 
Side, to entertain you ina cheaper and bet- 
ter Manner than feems to be the Intention 
of any other. If Nature hath given mc 
any Talents at ridiculing Vice and Impof* 
ture 9 I {hall not be iftdolent, nor afraid of 
exerting them, while the Liberty of the 
Prefs and Stage fubfifts, that is to fay, while 
we have any Liberty left among us. I am* 
to the Publick, 



d tnoft fincere Friend, 



§nd mofi devoted Servant. 
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MEN. 



Medley, 

Sowrwit, 

l,ord Dapper, 

Ground- Ivy, 

Hen, the AuSHoneer^ 

Apollo's Baftard Son^ 

Piftol, 

Quidam, 



Politicians, 



Patriots, 

Banter, 
Dangle, 



Mr. Roberts. 
Mr. Lacey. 
Mr. Ward* 
Mr. Jones. 
Mrs. Charke. 
Mr. £ lakes. 
Mr. Davis. 
Mr. Smith. 
Mr. Jones. 
Mr. topping. 
Mr. Woodburn. 
Mr. Smith. 
Mr. Machen. 
Mr. topping. 
Mr. Machen. 
Mr. jP«//*#. 
Mr. Woodburn. 
Mr. Smith. 
Mr. Lowtber. 



WOMEN. 



AffJ. Screen, 
A/ir*. Barter, 

Ladies, 

Prompter, A&ors, &V, 
t 



Mrs. Haywood. 
Mifs Rawer. 
Mrs. Charke. 
Mrs. Haywood. 
Mrs. Lacey. 
Mifs 7<W6f. 
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THE 

Historical Register, 

For the Year 1736. 

ACT I. SCENE I. 

SCENES Play-Houfe. • 

Enter feverdl Flayers. 

1 Player. 

MR. Emphafis, good-morrow, you are early at 
the Rehearfal this Morning. 
Emfh. Why, faith, Jack, our Beer and 
Beer fat but ill on my Stomach, fo I got up to try if 
I could not walk it off. 

1 Play. I wiih I had any thing in my Stomach to 
walk oft j if Matters do not go better with us fhortly, 
my Teeth will forget their Office. 

2 Hay. Thefe are poor Times,, indeed, not like the 
Days of Pafimm. 

1 Play. Oh I name 'em not ! thofc were glorious 
Days indeed, the Days of Beef and Punch) my Friends, 
when come there fuch again ? 

2 Play. Who knows what this new Author, may 
produce ? Fairji I like my Part very well* 

B iPlay, 
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lPlay. Nay, if Variety will pieafc the Town, I 
am fure there is enough of it, but 1 could wifh, me- 
thinks, the Satire had been a little ftronger, a little 
plainer. 

i Play. Now I think it is plain enough. 

i Play. Hum I Ay, it is intelligible ; but I wou'dhave 
it downright ,* 'gad, I fancy I cou'd write a thing to fuc- 
ceed, myfelf. 

% Flay. Ay ; prithee, what Subjeft wou'dft thou write 
on? 

i Play. Why, no Subject at all, Sir, but I would 
have a humming deal of Satyr; and I would repeat in 
every Page, that Courtiers are "Cheats and don't pay 
their Debts, that Lawyers are Rogues, Phyficians Block- 
heads, Soldiers Cowards, and Minifters 

2. PtOy. What, what, Sir ? 

i Play. Nay, I'll only name 'em, that's enough to 
fet the Audience a hooting. , 

2 Play. Zounds, Sir, here is wit enough for a whole 
Play in one Speech. 

i Play. For one Play, why, Sir, it's all I have ex- 
tracted out of above a Dozes. 

% Play. Who have we here ? 

z Play. Some Gentlemen, I fuppofe, come to hear 
the Rehearfal. 

&iter Sowrwit and Lord Dapper. 

L. Dap. Pray, Gentlemen, don't you rehearfe the 
Hiftoricat Regifter this Morning ? 

i Play. Sir, we expedl: the Author every Minute. 

Sowr. What is this Hiftoricat Reglfter, is it a Tragedy, 
or a Comedy t 

i Play. Upon my Word, Sir, I can't tell. 

Sowr. Then I fuppoie you have no Part in it. 

iPlay. Yes, Sir, I have feveral, but-— Oh, here is tfc© 
Author himfclf, I foppofe he can tell, Sir. 

Sowr. Faith, Sir, that's more than I fuppoie; 
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£fc#r Medley. 



if«/. My Lord, yourmoft obedient Servant; this is 
a very great* and unexpected Favour indeed, my Lord. 
Mr. Sowrwit, I kifs your Hands i I am very glad to fee 
" you here. 
. Scwr. That's more than you may be by-and4>y, per- 
haps. 

Dap. We are come to attend your RehearfaJ, Sir ; 
Pray when will it begin ? 

Med. This very lnftant, my Lord : Gentlemen, I 
beg you would be all ready, and let the Prompter bring 
toe fome Copies for thefe Gentlemen. 

Swr. Mr. Medley, you know I am a plain Speaker, 
fo you will excufe any Liberties I take. 

Med. Dear Sir, you can't oblige me more. 

Sowr. Then I muft tell you, Sir, I am a iittle 
ftagger'd at the Name of your Piece j doubtlefs. Sir, 
you know the Rules of Writing, and I can't guefshow 
you can bring the Anions of a whole Year into the 
Circumference of four and twenty Hours. 

Med. Sir, I have feveral Anfwers to make to your 
Obje&ion * in the firft Place, my Piece is not of a 
Nature cenfin'd to any Rules, as being avowedly ir- 
regular, but if it was otherwife I think I could quote 
you Precedents of Plays that negle& them 5 befides, 
Sir, if I compriie the whole Actions of the Year in 
halt an Hour, will you blame toe , or thole who have 
done fo little in that Time f My Regifter is not to 
be fill'd like thofe of vulgar News- Writers with Train 
for want of News, and therefore if I fey little or no- 
thing, you may thank thofe wno have done little or 
nothing* 

Inter Prompter pith Books, 

Oh ! here are my Books. 

Swr. In Print already, Mr. Medley f 
Mtd. Yes, Sir, it is the ftfefi way, for if a Man 
B % ffcajrs 
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flays till he is damn'd, it is poffible he never may 
get into print at all j the town is capricious, for 
which Reafon always print as faft as you, write,, that 
if they damn your Pky, they may not damn your 
Copy too. 

Sovr. Well, Sir* and pray what is yourBefign, your 
Plot? 

Med. Why, Sir, I have feveral Plots^ fome pretty 
deep, and fome but (hallow. 

Smr. I hope, Sir, they all conduce to the mainDe- 
fign. 

Med. Yes, Sir,' they do. 

S&m. Pray, Sir, what is that? 

Med. To divert the Town, and bring full Hotxfes. 

£0w».P(haw! you mifuhderftand me, I mean what 
is your Moral, your, your, your—-. ' - 

Med. Oh! Sir, I comprehend you — . Why, Sir, 
my Dtfign is to ridicule the vicious and foolifh Cu- 
floms of the Age, and that in a fair manner, without 
Fear, Favour, or Ill-nature, and without Scurility, iH 
Manners, or common Place $ I hope to expofe the 
reigning Follies in fuch a manner* that Men (hall laugh 
themfelves out of them before they feel that they are 
touch'd. 

Sovr. But what Thread or Connexion can you have 
in this Hiftory ? For inftance, how is your Political 
conneclsd with your Theatrical i 

Med* O very eafily — When my Politicks come to 
a Farce, they, very naturally lead me to the Play-Hode, 
where, let me tell you, there are fome Politicians too, 
where there is Lying, Flattering, Diflembling* Promi- 
fing, Deceiving, and Undermining, as well as ia any 
Court in ChriSendom* - 

Biter a Player. 

Thy. Won't you begin your Rehearfal, Sir ? 
Med. Ay, ay, with all my Heart, «thc MufickTeady 
for the Prologue? 
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So*r. Mufick for the Prologue ! 

M%d. Ay, Sir, I intend to have every thing new, I 
had rather be the Author of my own Dulnefs than the 
Publiftier of other Mens Wit, and really, Mr. S<w- 
wit, the Subje&s for Prologues are utterly cxhaufted : , 
I think the general Method has been either to frighten 
the Audience with the Author's Reputation, or to flat- 
ter them to give their Applaufe, or to befeech them 
to it, and that in a manner that will ferve for every 
Play alike: Now, Sir, my Prologue will ferve for no 
Play but my own, and to that I think nothing can be 
better adapted, for as mine is the Hiftory of the Year, 
what can be a properer Prologue than an Ode to the New 
Year? 

Sowr. An Ode to the New Year ? 

Med. Yes, Sir, aa Ode to the New YefcwCome, 
begin, begin. 

Enter Prompter. 

Tromp. Sir, the Prologue is ready. 

Sowr. Dear Medley, let me hear you read it, poffibly it 
may be fung fo fine I may not understand a Word of 
it. 

Med. Sir, you can't oblige me more. 

ODE to the New Year. 

This is a Day in Days of Tore, 
Our fathers never f aw before: 
This is a Day, 'tis one to ten* 
Our Sons will never fee again* 

Thenfing the Day, 

And fingthe Song, 

And thus be merry 

All Daylong. ^ 
Ibis is the Day, 
Andthat's the Night, 
When the Sunjhallbegaf, 
Jtodtf* Mm fhall be bright, 

M fa 
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, The Sun /hall rife, *~> 

All in the Skies $ 
The Moon (hall go, 
All down ie low. ■'■'■">] 

Then fing the Day, :;; 

And fing the Song § 

And thus be merry "^ 

^// D*y /^. 
Ay, ay, come on, apd fing itaway. 

£«/«• Singers who fing the Ode. 

Med. There, Sir, there's the very Quinteflenee and 
Cream of all the Odes I have feen for feveral Years 
laft paft. 

$owr. Ay, Sir, I thought you wou'd not be thePub- 
Iifher of another Man's Wit ? 

Med. No more I an*t, Sir, for the Devil of any Wit 
did I ever fee in any of thern. 

Sowr. Oh ! your moft humble Servant, Sir. 

Med. Yours, Sir, yours j now for my Play, Trcmpter, 
are the Politicians all ready at the Table ? 

Tromp. I'll go and fee, Sir. (Exit. 

Med. My firft Scene, Mr. Sowrwit,\ies in the Ifland of 
Corfica t being ac prefent the chief Scene of Politicks 
of all Europe. 

Biter Prompter, 

Tromp. Sir, they are ready. 

Med. Then draw the Scene and difcover them. 

SCENE dram, and Jifeovers Tive FoUtifians fitting 
at a Table. 

Sowr. Here's a Miftajee in the Print, Mr. Medley, 
I obferve the fecond Politician is the firft Pcrfon who 
fpeaks. 

Med. Sir, my firft and greateft Politician never fpeaks 
at all, he's a very deep Man, by which, you will obferve 
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I convey this Moral, that the chief Art of a Politician 
is to keep a Secret. 

Sowr. To keep his Politicks a Secret, I fappofe you 
mean. 

Med. Come, Sir, begin. 

% Volit. Is Kingl&w&rereturn'd yet? 

$ Volit. No. 

% Volit. When will he return ? 

3 Volit. I cannot tell. 

Sowr. This Politician feems tome to know very little 
of the matter, 

Med. Zounds, Sir, would you have him a^Prophet 
as well as a Politician? You fee, Sir, he know!* what's 
paft, and that's all he ought to know ; 'Sblood, Sir, 
would h be in the Character of a Politician to make 
him a Conjurer ? Go on, Gentlemen : Pray, Sir, don't 
interrupt their Debates, for they are of great Confe- 
rence. 

ft Volit. Thefe mighty Preparations of the Turks 
are certainly defign'd againft fome Place or other* 
now, the Queftion is, what Place they are defign'd 
againft ? And that is a Queftion which I cannot an* 
fwer. 

3 Volit. But it behoves us to be upon our Guard. 

4 Volit. It does, andthcRcafon is, becaufe we know 
nothing of the matter. 

2 Volit. You fay right, itiseafy for a Man to guard a* 
gainft Dangers which he knows of, but to guard a- 
gainft Dangers which no Body knows of, requires a very 
great VoUttdan. 

Med. Now, Sir, I fuppofe you think that no Bod/ 
knows any thing. 

Sowr. Faith, Sir, it appears lo. 

Med. Ay, Sir, but there is one who knows, that little 
Gentleman, yonder in the Chair, who fays nothing, 
knows it all. 

Sowr. But how do you intend to convey this Know- 
ledge to the Audience? 

» 4 Jdel 
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Med. Sir, they can read it in his Looks; 'Sblood, SiV; 
muft not a Politician be thought a wife Man without 
his giving Inftances of his Wi&om ? 

S Volit. Hang foreign Aflairs, letus apply_-«urfelvesto 
Money. 

Omnes. Ay, ay, ay. 

'Med. Gentlemen, that p ver again and be fure 

tofbatch haftily at the Money ; you're pretty Politicians 
truly. 

fVolk. Hang foreign Affairs, let us apply ourfelves to 
Money. 

Omnes. Ay, ay, ay. 

2 Volit. All we have to conftder relating to Mortey is 
how we (hall get it. 

5 Volit. I think we ought firft to confider whether 
there is any to be got, which it there be, I do readilj 
agree that the next Queftion is how to come at it. 

Omnes. Hum. 

Sow, Pray, Sir, what are theft Gentlemen in Gor~ 
ficai 

Med. Why, Sir, they are the ableft Heads in the King- 
dom, and consequently the greateft Men, for you may be 
fure all well-regulatedGovernments, as I rcprefent this of 
Cor fie* to be, will employ in their greateft Pofts Men of 
the greateft Capacity. 

2 Volit. I have confider'd the Matter, and I find it muft 
fcebyaTax. 

3 Volit. I thought of that, and was confideriog what 
was not tax'd already. 

a Volit. Learning j fuppofe we put a Tax upon 
(.earning. 

3 Volit. Learning, it is true, is a ufelefs Commodity ^ 
jbut I think we had better lay it on Ignorance, for Learn- 
ing being the Property but of a very few, and thofe poor 
/ones too, I am afraid we can get little among them 3 
whereas Ignorance will take in moft of the great For* 
jfcunes in the Kingdom, 

Omm. Ay, a/, ay, {Zxemt Politicians. 

Sffwrp 
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$vwr. Faith, it's verv generous in thefe Gentle* 
inen to tax themfelves ft> readily, 

Med. Ay and very wile too to prevent the Peopled 
grumbling, and they will have it all among them- 
felves. 

Sow. But what is become of the Politicians ? 

Med. They are gone, Sir, they're gone j they 
have fiaim'd the Bufinefs they met about, which was 

to agree on a Tax, that being done, they are 

gone to raife it j and this, Sir, is the full Account of the 
whole Hiftory of Europe, as far as we know of it, com- 
priz'd in one Scene. 

Sowr. The Devil it is! Why, you have not men- 
tion'd one Word of Trance, or Spain, or the Empe- 
ror. 

Med. No, Sir, I turn thofe over to the next Year, by 
which time we may poffibly know fomething what they 
are about i at prefentour Advices are fo very uncertain, 
I know not what to depend on j but come, Sir, now you 
(hall have a Council of Ladies. 

Sowr. Does this Scene lie in Cor (tea too t 

Med. No, no, this lies in London -»-— -You know; 
Sir, k would not have been quite fo proper to have 
brought EngUjh Politicians (of the male Kind I mean) 
on the Stage, becaufe our Politicks are not quite fo 
famous i but in Female Politicians, to the Honour of 
my Countrywomen I fay it, I believe no Country 
can excel us j come, draw the Scene, and difcoyer the 
Ladies. 

Promp . Sir, they are not here j one of them is prac- 
tifing above Stairs with a Dancing-mafter, and I can't get 
fcer down. 

Med. Til fetch 'em, I warrant youi [Exit: 

Sowr. Well, my Lord, what does yourLordfliip think, 
of what you have feen ? 

L. Bap. Faith, Sir, I did not obfervc it \ but it's damn'd 
StufT,Iamfcre, 
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Sowr. I thirik fo, and I hope your Lordfhip will not 
encourage it* They are fuch Men as your Lordfhip, 
who muft reform the Age y if Perfons ot your exquifite 
andrcfin'd Tafte will give a Sanction to politer Entertain- 
ments, the Town will foon be afliam'd of laughing at 
what they do now. 

L. Dap. Really, this is a very bad Houfe. 

Sowr. It is not indeed fo large as the others, but I think 
one hears better in it. 

L. Dap . Pox of hearing, one can't fee one's 

felf I mean 5 here are no Looking-GlafTes, I love Lin- 
coln 9 s-Ivn-Iieldf for that Reafon better than any Houfe in 
Town. 

Sowr. Very true, my Lord, but I wifh your Lord- 
fhip would think it worth your Confideration, as the 
Morals of a People depend, as has been fo often and well 
prov'd, entirely on their publick Diverfions, it would 
be of great Confequencethat thoieof the fublimeft Kind 
ftould meet with your Lordlhip's and the reft of the No- 
bility's Countenance. 

L. Dap. Mr. Sowrwit, I am always ready to give my 
Countenance to any thing of that kind, which might 
bring the bed Company together, for as one does not go 
to fee the Play but the Company, I think that's chiefly to 
beconfidered, and therefore I am always ready to coun- 
tenance good Plays. 

Sowr. No one is abetter Judge what is £0 than your 
Lordfhip. 

L. Dap . Not I, indeed, Mr. Sowrwit •— but as I 
am one half of the Play in the Green-Room talking to the 
A6rrefle$, and the other half in the Boxes talking to the 
Wpmen of Quality, I have an Opportunity of feeing 
Something of the Play, and perhaps may be as good si 
Judge as another. 

Enter Medley. 

Med. My Lord, the Ladies cannot begin yet, if 
jofcr f-ordflup will honour me in, the QreethRMm* 

where 
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where you will find it plcafantcr than upon this cold 
Stage, 

L. Dap. With all rov Heart Come, Mr. $w- 

wit. 

S<mr. I attend your Lordfhip. [Exeunt* 

Tromp. Thou art a fweet Judge of Plays, indeed, 
and yet it is in the Power of fuch Sparks as thefe to 
damn an honeft Fellow, both in his profit and Reputa- 
tion. [»#. 



A C T II. SCENE I. 

Inter Medley, Lord Dapper, Sowrwit and Prompter. 

Med. f^OME, draw the Scene, and difcover the Ladies 
V> in Council ; pray, my Lord, fit. 

[The Scene draws md Mfcoversfour Ladies. 
Sow. What are thefe Ladies aflembled about t 
Mid. Affairs of great Importance, as you will fee— 
Pleafe to begin all of you. 

pfa Ladies allfteak together. 
All tadtts. Was you at the Opera, Madam, laft 
Night ? 

2 Lady. Who can mifs an Opera while TarmU* 
flays ? , 

3 Lady. Sure he is the charmingeft Creature. 

4 Lady, He's every thing in the World one could 
wifli. 

i Lady. Almoft every thing one could with. 

2 Lady. They fay there's a Lady in the City has a 
Child by him. 

4li Ladies. Ha, ha, ha! 

i Lady. Wellit muft be charming to hare a Childby 
*im. 

3 Laefy. 
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3 Lady. Madam, I met a Lady in a Vifit the other Day 
with three. 

All Ladies. AHFarinelMs. 

3 Lady. All larinello's, all in Wax. 

i Lady. Oh Gemini ! Who makes them, I'll fend and 
tefpeak half a dozen to-morrow Morning. 

a Lady. I'll have as many as I can cram into a Coach 
with me. 

Sowr. Mr. Medley, Sir, is thisHiftory ? this muft be 
Invention. 

Med. Upon my Word, Sir, it's Fa&, and I take it 
to be the moft extraordinary Accident that has happen'd 
in the whole Year, and as well worth recording. Faith, 
Sir, let me tell you, I take it to be ominous, for if 
we go on to improve in Luxury, Effeminacy and De- 
bauchery, as we have done lately, the next Age, for 
ought I know, may be more like the Children of Squeak- 
ing Italians than hardy Britons. 

All Ladies. Don't interrupt us, dear Sir. 

i Lady. What mighty pretty Company they muft 
be? 

i Lah. Oh, the prettied Company in the World. 

3 Lady. If one could but teach them to fing like their 
Father. 

4 Lady. I am afraid my Husband won't let me keep 
them, for he hates I Ihou'd be fond of any thing but 
himfelf. i 

All Ladies. O the unreafonable Creature ! 

i Lady. If my Husband was to make any Objection to 
my having 'cm, I'd run away from him, and take the dear 
Babies with me. 

Med. Come, enter Beau nangU % 

Enter Dangle. 

Dang. Fy upon it, Ladies, what are you doing here f 
Why are not you at the Au&ion, Mr. Hen has been in 
the Pulpit this half Hour? 

i Lady. Oh, dear Mr, Hm, I ask his Pardon, I never 
mifshim. 

a Udf h 
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% Lady. What's tote fold to-day? 

1 Lady. Oh, I never mind that j there will be all the 
World there. 

Bang. You'll find it almoft impofiible to get in. 

AH Ladies. Oh ! I (hall be quite miferable if I don't 
get in. 

Dang. Then you muft not lofe a Moment. 

All Ladies. O! not a Moment for the World. 

(Exeunt Ladies. 

Med. There they are gone. 

Simr. I am glad on't with all my Heart. 

L. Dap. Upon my Word, Mr. Medley, that f laft is an 
exceeding good Scene, and full of a great deal of Polite- 
nefs, good Senfe, and Philofbphy. 

Med. It's Nature, my Lord, it's Nature. 

Smr. Faith, Sir, the Ladies are much oblig'd to 
you. 

Med. Faith, Sir, it's more than I defire fuch Ladies, 
as I reprefent here, mould be 5 as for the nobler 
Part of the Sex for whom I have the greateft Ho- 
nour, their Characters can be no better fet off, than< 
by ridiculing that light, trifling, giddy-headed Crew, 
who are a Scandle to their own Sex, and a Curie on 
ours. 

Prom. Gentlemen, you muft make room, for the 
Curtain muft be let down, to prepare the Atf&ion- 
Room. 

Mea\ My Lord, I believe you will be beft before 
the Curtain, for we have but little Room behind, and a 
great deal to do. 

Sewr. Upon my Word, Mr. Medky, I muft ask yoii> 
the fame Queftion which one of your Ladies did juft 
now 5 what do you intend to fell at thisAu&ion, the whole 
Stock in Trade of fome Milliner or Merger who has 
left off Bufinefs? 

Med. Sir, I intend to fell fuch things as was never 
fold in any Auction before, nor ever will again j I 
can affair yoo> Mr. Smrwte, this Scene> which I 

look 
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look on as the heft in the whole Performance, will re* 
quire a very deep Attention; Sir, if you fhould take one 
Pinch of Snuff during the whole Scene, you will lofe 
a Joke by it, and yet they lie pretty deep too, and may 
efcape Observation from a moderate Understanding, un- 
lefs v ery clofely attended to. 

Sowr. I hope, however, they don't lie as deep as* 
the dumb Gentleman's Politicks did in the firft A6fc; 
if Co, nothing but an infph'd Under landing can come 
at 'em. 

Med. Sir, this Scene is writ in Allegory, and tho' 
I have endeavour'd to make it as plain as poffible * yet 
all Allegory will require a Arid Attention to be under* 
flood, Sir. 

Premp. Sir, every thing is ready* 

Med. Then draw up the Curtain — Come, enter Mrs* 
Screen, and Mrs. Barter. 

The A U C T I O N. 

SCENE em Au&ion-Room, a Pulpit and Perm* 
placed, and feveral People walking about, feme feated 
near the Pulpit. 

Enter Mts. Screen and Mrs. Barter. 

Mrs. Screen. Dear Mrs, Barter. 

Mrs. Bart. Dear Madam, you arc early to-day ? 

Mrs. Screen. Oh, if one does not get near the Pul* 
pit, one does nothing, and \ intend to buy a great 
deal to-day * J believe 1 (hall buy the whole Au&ion, 
at leaft if things go cheap $ you won t bid againft 
me? 

Mrs. Bart. You know I never bid for any thing? 

Enter Banter and Dangle. 

Bant. That's true, Mrs. Barttr $ Til be your Evi- 
dence. 

Mrs. Screen. 
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Mrs. Screen. Arc you come? now I fuppofe we (hall 
fcave fine Bidding $ I don ? c expe& to buy cheaper tnan 
at a Shop. 

B*»*. That's unkind, Mrs. Sm«*, you know I never 
bid againft you ; it would be cruel to bid againft a 
Lady who frequents Au&ions, only with a Defign 
one Day or other to make one great Auction of her, 
own : No, no, I will not prevent the filling your 
Warehoufe ; I allure you, I bid againft no Haberdaftiers 
of all Wares. 

Mrs. Bart. You arc a mighty civil Perfon, truly. 

Bant. You need not take up the Cudgels, Madam, 
who arc of no more Confequence at an Auction, than a 
Mayor at a Seflions ; you only come here where you 
have nothing to do, to ftiew People you have nothing to 
do any where elfe. 

Mrs. Bart. I don't come to fay rude things to all the 
World as you do. 

Bant. No, the World may thank Heaven, that did not 
give you Wit enough to do that. 

Mrs. Screen. Let him alone, he will have his Jcft t 

Mrs. Bart. You don't think I mind him, 1 hope* 
but pray, Sir, of what great Ufe isjyour Friend, Mn 
Vangle 9 here ? 

Bant. Oh* he is of a very great Ufe to all Women of 
Under (landing. 

Dang. Ay T of what Ufe am 1, pray ? 

Bant, To keep 'em at home, that they may not hear 
the filly things you fay to 'em. 

Mrs. Screen. I hope, Mr. Banter, you will notbanifli 
all People from Places where they are of no Confequence * 
you will allow 'em to go to an Aflembly, or a Mafque- 
rade, without either Playing, Dancing or Intriguing $ 
you will let People go to an Opera without any Ear, 
to a Play without any Tafte, and to a Church without 
any Religion? 



Ent* 



.1 



Digitized by GoOgle 



1(5 • The Htjtorim Kegijier. 

Enter Mt< Hen Auctioneer (fovting,. ) 

Mrs. Screen Oh ! dear Mr. He», I am glad you are come, 
you are horrible late to-day. 

Hen. Madam, I am juft rflouritirjg the Pulpit % I hope 1 
you like the Catalogue, Ladies ? 

Mrs. Screen. There are fome good things here, if you: 
are not too dilatory with your jHammer. 

Bant . Boy, give me a Catalog ? 

Hen. [intheVulpit.] I dare fwear, Gentlemen and 
Ladies, this Au&ion will give general Satisfa&iori \ 
it is the firft of its kind which I ever had the Ho- 
nour to exhibit, and I believe I may challenge the 
World to produce fome of the Curiofities which this 
choice Cabinet contains: A Catalogue of Curiofities 
which were colle&ed by the indefatigable' Pains of that , 
celebrated Virtuofo, Peter Humdrum, Efq; which 
will be fold by Au&ion, by Chriftopher Hen on Men' 
day the aift Day of March, beginning at Lot i. 
Gentlemen and Ladies, this is Lot i. A rnoflf curious 
Remnant of Political Honcfty. Who puts it up,. 
Gentlemen ? It will make you a very good Cloak, 
you fee its both Sides alike, £o you may turn it af 
often as you Will — —-Come, five Pounds for this cu- 
rious Remnant ; I aflure you, feveral great* Men have 

made their Birth-day Suits of the fame Piece It 

will wear for ever, and never be the worfe for wear- 
ing f— — Five Pounds is bid— no Body more than 
five Pounds tor this curious Piece of Political Ho- 

nefty, five Pounds, no more [knocks.] Lord Both* 

Sides* Lot 2, a moft delicate Piece of Patriotifm,. 
Gentlemen, who bids/ ten Pounds for this Piece of Pa. 
triotifm ? 

i Court. I would not wear it for a thousand Pound. 

Hm. Sir, I aflure you, feveral Gentlemen at Court 
have worn the fame; it's a quite different thing with- 
in to what it is without. 

I Court* 
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i Court. Sir, if is prohibited Goods, I fha'nt run 
the rifque of being brought into Weftminfter-Halltet 
wearing it. 

Hen. You take it for the old Patriotifm, whereas 
it is indeed like that in nothing, but the Cut, but 
alas! Sir, there is a great Difference in the Stuff: 
But, Sir, I don't propofe this for a Town-Suit, 
this is only proper for die Country ; Confider, Gen- 
tlemen, what a Figure this will make at an Election *- 

Come, five Pound ■ One Guinea — , Put 

Patriotifm by. 

Bant. Ay, put it by, one Day or other it may be 
in Fafhion. 

Hem Lot 3. Thrde Grains of Modefty: Came, La- 
dies, confider how fcarce this valuable Commodity 

*»• 

Mrs. Screen. Yes, and out of Fafhion too, Mr. Hen. 

Hen. I' ask your Pardon, Madam, it is true French 
I aflure you, and never changes Colour on any Ac- 
count————— Half a Crown for all this Modefty— 
, Is there not one Lady in the Room who wants any 
Modefty ? 

1 Lad). Pray Sir, what is it, for I can't fee it at this 
Diftahce f 

Hen. It cannot be feen at any Diftanee, Madam, 
but it is a beautiful Powder, which makes a fine Wafh 
for the Complexion. 

Mrs. Screen. J thought you faid it was true French, 
and wou'd not change the Colour of the Skin f 

Hen. No, it will not, Madam; but it Serves 
mighty well to blufh behind a Fan with, or to wear 

under a Lady's Mafqueat a Mafquerade ~— What, 

no Body .bid Well, lay Modefty afide — Lot 4. One 

Bottle of Courage, formerly in the Poffefiion of Lieu- 
tenant Colonel Ezekiel Pipkin, Citizen, and Alderman 
and Tallowchandler ■■ What, is there no Officer 

of the Train'd- Bands here ? Or it will ferve an Offi- 
cer of the Army as well in Time of Peace, nay even 
C m 
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in War, Gentlemen i it will fervc all of you who fell 
,QUt? ... 

i Offi. Is the bottle whole ? is there no Crack in 
it? * 

Hm. Nfflje, Sir* I afftire yea ; tho' it has been in 
many Engagements in fothill field* \ nay it has fervid 
a Campaign or two in Hide-Park, fince the Alder- 

man's J9eath j— it will neyer wafte while you ftay 

at home, but it evaporates immediately if carried abroad. 

i Qffi. Damn me, I don't want it ; but a Man • 
can't have too much Courage T hree Shillings 

for it . . 

He». Three Shillings are • bid for this Bottle of 
Courage. 

i Beau, Four. 

Bant. What do you bid for Courage for ? 

i Beau. Not for my fdf, but I have a Commiffion 
to buy it for a Lady* 

i Qffi. Five. 

Hen. Five Shillings, five Shillings for all this Cou- 
rage i no Body more than five Shillings ? [hmhJ} 
your Name, Sir ? 

i Qffi. MaddonaUQ Thunder. 

Hen. Lot 5, and Lot 6. All the Wit lately belong- 
. ing to &Jr. Hugh Pantonine, Gompofer of Entertain- 
ments for die Playrhoufes,. and Mr. William Goofequil* 
Compofer of political Papers in Defence v of a Mini- 
ilry ; fjiall I put up thefe together 

Bant. Ay> it is a pity to part them, where axe 
they ? 

Hen. Sir, in the next Room, where any Gentle- 
man may fee them, but they are too heavy to bring 
in ; there are near three hundred Volumes in Folio. 

Ban. Put them by, who the Devil would bid for 
them unlefs he was the Manager of fome Houfe or 
other ? The Town has paid enough for their Works 
already. 



Hen. 



d by Google 



ffifc Hiforiial Regifter. iy 

Hen. Lot 7. A very neat dea* Confeicncc which 
has been worn by a Judge, and a Bifliop. 
. Mrs. Screen. It is as dean as if it was new. 

Hen. Yes, no Dirt will (tick to it, and pray obferv* 
how capacious it is ; it has one particular Quality, put as 
much as you will into it, it is never foil : Coac, Gen* 
tlemen, don't be afraid to bid for this, for wboeve* has 
it will never be poor. 

Beau* One Shilling for it. 

Hem. Ofy, Sir,' I am fare you want it fcj if yo# 
had any Confcience, you would put it up at mere, thajl 
that : Come, fifty Pound for this Confcience. 

Bant. Pll give fifty Pound to get rid of ray. Cb&j- 
fcience with all my Heart. 

Hen. Well, Gentlemen, I fee you are refohr'd not 
to bid for it, fo I'll lay it by: Gome, Lot 8. a very 
confiderable Quantity of Intereft at Court ; Come, a 
Hundred Pound for this Intereft at Court. 

Omnes. For me, Mr. Hen t 

Hen. A Hundred Pound is tydin a Hundred Flftm* 
Gentlemen. 

Beau. Two Hundred Pound. 

Het^. Two flunked Pound, two Hundred and ft* 
ty, three Hundred Pound, three Hundred and Fifty, 
four Hundred, five Hundred, fix Hundred, a Thou* 
fend ; a Thou&nd Pound is bid, Gentlemen, no IJodx 
more than a Thoufand Pounds for this Intereft at 
Court } no Body mow than one Thoufand? [A/kv&.] 
Mr. Littlewit- 

Ban. Damn xqe, I Ipiow a Shop where I can fcuy 
it for lefs. 

L. /)«£• Egad, you took me in, Ml. Metftgu. I 
could not help bidding for it. 

Med. It's a fure S^gn* it's Na^ore, n^y Lord, and I 
fhould not be furpriz'd to fee the whole Audience Hand 
up and hy for it too. 

Hen. All the Cardinal -Virtues, Lol 9, Come* <$enr 
tlemen, put V) thefe QudiosU Virtue 1 

C 2 Cent. 
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Gent. Eighteen Pence. 

Hen. Eighteen Pence is bid for thefe Cardinal Vir- 
tues ; no body more than Eighteen Pence ? Eighteen 
Pence for all thefe Cardinal Virtues, no body more ? 
All thefe' Virtues, Gentlemen, are going for Eighteen 
Fence ; perhaps there is not fo much more Virtue in the 
World* as here is* and all going for Eighteen Pence 
[Knock.] Your Name* Sir ? 

Gent. Sir, here's a Miftakej I thought you had {aid 
a Cardinal's Virtues, 'Sblood Sir, I thought to have 
bought a Pennyworth ; here's Temperance and ChajHty, 
and a Pack of Stuff that I would not give three Far- 
things for? 

Hen. Well, lay 'em by, Lot 10, and Lot n, A 
great deal of Wit, and a little common Senfe. 

Bant, Why do you put up thefe together t they have 
no Relation to each other. 

Hen. Well, the Senfe by itfelft then Lot 10, A 
little common Senfe I aflure you, Gentlemen, this 
is a very valuable Commodity; come, who puts it 

in? ; 

Med. You obferve as valuable as it is no body bids* 
I take this, if I may ipeak in the Stile of a great 
Writer, to be a moil emphatical Silence ; you fee, Mr. 
Sowrwit, no one fpeaks againft this Lot, and the reafon 
no body bids for it, is becaufe every one thinks he 
has it. 

Hen. Lay it by, Til keep it my felf * Lot 1 2. 

[Drum beat si 

Sow. Hey-day! What's to be done, now, Mr* 
Medley? 

Med* Now* Sir, the Sport begins, 

Enter a Gentleman laughing* 

[Huzza within. 
Bant. What's the Matter? 

Gent. There's a Sight without would kill all Man- 
kind with laughing; Pifiol is run mad, and thinks 

himfelf 
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himfelf a great Man, and he's marching thro* the 
Streets with a Drum and Fiddles. 

Bant, Pleafe Heaven, Til go and fee this Sight. 

[Exit. 

Omnes. And fo will I. [Exeunt. 

Hen. N^y, \i every one elfe goes, I don't know why 
I fhou'd ftay behind. [Exit, 

L. Dap. Mr. Scwrwit, we'll go too. 

Med. If your Lordihip will have but a little Patience 
'till the Scene be chang'd, you fliall fee him on the 
Stage. . ~ 

Svwr. Is not this Jeft a little over-afied ? 

Med, I warrant, we don't over-alt him half fo much 
as he does his Parts; tho* 'tis not fo much his afting 
Capacity, which 1 intend to exhibit, as jusminjfter 
rial. 

Sowr. His minulerial ! 

Med. Yes, Sir, you may renfember I told you be- 
fore my Rehearfal, that there was a ftrift Refem- 
blance between the States Political and Theatrical ; 
there is a Miniiiry in the latter as well as the former, 
and I believe as weak a ytini&ry as any poor King- 
dom cou'd ever boaft of ; Parts are given in the lat- 
ter to A&ors, with much the fame Regard to Ca- 
pacity as Places in the former have fometimes \xen, 
in former Ages 1 mean ; and tho' the Publicly damn 
both, yet while they both receive their Pay, they v 
laugh at the Publick behind the Scenes ; and if one 
considers the Plays that come from one Part, and 
the Writings from the other, one would be apt to 
think the fame Authors were retain'd in both : But, 
come, change the Scene into the Street, and then en- 
ter Piftolcumfuis**---- Hitherto, Mr. Svwrwit, as we 
have had only to do with inferior Chara&ers, fuch as 
Beau* and Tailors, and fo forth, we have dealt in the 
Profaick ; now we are going to introduce a more 
' configurable Perfon, oar Mufe will rife in her Stile; 

C j Now, 
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Now, Sir, for aTafte of thefublime; come, enter, 
PifioL [Drum beats and Fiddles play. 

Enter Piftol end Mob. 

Pifl. Aflbciates, Brethren, Countrymen and Friends, 
Partakers with us in this glorious Enterprize, 
Which for our Contort we have undertaken ; 
It grieves us much, yes by the Gods it does! 
That we whofe great Ability and Parts 
Have rais'd us to this Pinnacle of Power, \ 

Entitling us Prime Minifter Theatrical ; 
That we fhou'd with an Upftart of the Stage " 
Contend fucceflefs on our Conforms Side ; 
But tho\ by juft hereditary Right 
We claim a lawlefs Power, yet for fome Reafons, 
Which to our (elf we keep as yet concealed : 
Thus to the Publick, deign we to appeal ; 
Behold how humbly the Great Piftol kneels. 
Say then, Oh Town, is it your Royal Will, 
That my Great Confort represent the Part 
Of Polly Peacbum in the Btggar's Opera f 

[Mobbifi. 

Pifi. Thanks to the Town, that Hifs fpeaks their 
Aflent ; 
Such was the Hifs that fpoke the great Applaufe, 
Our mighty Father met with, when he brought 
His Riddle on the Stage ; fuch was the Hifs, 
Welcoin'd his C*far to the JSgpytian Shore; 
Such was the Hife, in which Great John fhou'd have 

expir'd: 
But, wherefore do I try in vain to number 
Thole glorious Hifles, which from Age to Age 
Our Family has born triumphant from the Stage ? 

Med. Get thee gone for the prettieft Hero that ever 
was frown on any Stage. [Exit Piftol. 

$**wr. Short and fweet, faith, what, are we to have 
no more of him f 

Med. 




i 
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Mid Ay, ay, Sir j he's only gone to take a litde 
Breath. 

L. Dap. If yon pleafe, Sir, in the mean Time, 
we'll go take a little Fire,, for 'tis confounded cold 
upon the Stage. 

Med. I wail upon your Lordfliip : Stop the Re- 
Jiearlal a few Moment*, we'll btf back again in- 
flantly. [ixeunt. 



ACT III. 

S C E N E I. 

Extir Medley, Sowrwit and Lord Dapper. 

Med.^^TOW, my Lord, for my modern Ap>!k: 

JLN Come, make all things . ready, and draw , 
the Scene as foon as" ybn cart. 

$#wr. Modern, why modern ? Yob Common-Place 
Satirifb are always endeavouring to peffuade os, that 
the Age w* live in> is worfe than any other has been, 
whereas Mankind have differ'd very little fined the 
World began; for One Age na> been a» bad as ano- 
ther. 

Med. Mr. S*wr*wit, I do not deny that Men have 
been always bad enough ? Vice and Folly are not 
the Invention of our Age ; but I will maintain, that 
what I intend to ridicule in the following Scene* is 
the whole and fc4e Production and Invention of feme 
People now living ; and feith, let me tell you, tho' 
perhaps the Publick may not be the better for it, it is 
an Invention exceeding all the DHcoveries of every 
PhHofopher or Mathematician, from the Beginning of 
the World to this Day. 

Sowr. Ay, pray what is it ? 

C 4 Med. 
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Med. Why, Sir, it is a Difcovery lately found put,' 
that a Man of great Parts, Learning, and Virtue, is 
fit for no Employment whatever ; that an Eflate ren r 
dersaMan unfit to be truflaj, that being a Block- 
hea£ is a Qualification for Bufinefs ; that Honefty is 
the only Sort of Folly for which a ftfan ought to be 
utterly negledted and contemn'd. And ... — Bufc 
here is the Inventor himfelf. 

(SCENE draw* and difcvoeri Apollo in a great 
Chair, furrounded by Attendant/. 

Come, bring him forward, that the Audience may 
fee and hear him : You muft know, Sir, this is a 
Baftard of Apollo* begotten on that beautiful Nymph 
Moriay who fold Oranges to Thejpis's Company, or 
rather Cart-load of Comedians; and being a great 
Favourite of his Father's, the old Gentleman fettle4 
upon him the entire Direction of all our Play-houiei 
and poetical Performances whatever. 

>JpoL Prompter. 

Promp. Sir. 

ApoL Is there any thing tp be done ? 

Promp. Yes, Sir, this Play tp be caft. 

ApoL Give it me. The Life and Death of King 
John, written by Skate/pear i Who can aft the 
King ? 

Promp. Pifiol, Sir, he loves to alt it behind thq 
Scenes. 

ApoL Here are a parcel of EngUJB Lords. 

Promp* -Their Parts are but of little Confequence, I 
will take care to caft them. 

ApoL Do, but be fure you give them to A&ors, 

who will mind their Cues —-Faukonbridge—? 

What fort of a Character is he ? 

Prompt Sir, he is a Warrior, my Coufin here 
will do him very well. 

i Play. I do a Warrior I J never learnt to, fence. 

Apat. 
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JpoL No Matter, you will have no Occafion to fight i 
fcan you look fierce, and fpeak well ? 

I Play. Boh! • 

JpoL I would not defire a better Warrior in theHoqfe 
than your fel f ■ ■ Robert Faukonbridge W hat, is 
this Robert? 

Promp, Really, Sjr, I dWt well know what he is, 
his chief Defire feems to be for Land, I think i he is 
no very, confiderable Character, any Body may do him 
well enough ; or if you leave him quite out, the Play 
will be little the worfe for it. 

JpoL Well, I'll leave it to you ■ Peter of 

Poatfret, a Prophet— ——Have you any Body thai 
looks like a Prophet? 

Promp. I have one that looks like a Fool. 

JpoL He'll do— Philip of France. 

Promp. I have caft all the French Parts, except the 
Ambailador. 

JpoL Who mall do it ? His Part is but fhort, have 
you never a good genteel Figure, and one that can dance } 
for as the Englijb are the politeft People in Europe, fr 
will be -mighty proper that the Ambailador mould be 
able at his Arrival to entertain them with a Jig or 
two. 

Promp. Truly, Sir, here are Abundance of Dancing- 
mailers in the tfoufe, who dp little or nothing for their 
Money. 

JpoL Give it to one of them j fee that he has i. littl* 
Drollery tho' in him, for Shake/pear feems to have in- 
tended him as a ridiculous Character, and only to make 
the Audience laugh. 

8#wr. What's that, Sir? Dp you aflirm that Shake* 
/pear intended the Ambailador C bat i lion a ridiculous 
Charader? 

Med. No, Sir, I don't. 

Sowr. Oht Sir, your humble Servant, then I mif- 
underftood yoa» I thought I had heard him fay 
fo. 

Med. 



L. 
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Med. Yes, Sir, but I fhall not ftand to all he 
fays. 

Spwr. Bat, Sir, you fhou'd not put a wrong Senti- 
ment into the Mouth of the God of Wit. 

Med. I tell you, he is the God only of modern 
Wit, and he has a very juft Right to be God of 
i»oft of the modern Wits that I know ; of fome 
who are lik'd for their Wit; of fome who are pre- 
ferr'd for their Wit ; of fome who live by their 
Wit ; of thofe ingenious Gentlemen who damn Plays, 
and thofe who write them too perhaps. Here comes 
one of his Votaries ; come, enter, ente r ■ Enter 

Mr. Ground-Ivy. . 

Enter Ground-Ivy. 

Ground. What are you doings here ? 

Apol. I am calling the Farts in the Tragedy ef 
King John. 

Ground. Then you are cafting the Parts in a Tra- 
gedy that won't do. 

Apol How, Sir! Was it not written by Sbakefyear, 
and was not Shake/pear one of the greateft Genius's 
that, ever lived ? 

Ground. No, Sir, Sbakejpear was a pretty Fellow^ 
and (aid fome things which only want a little of my' 
licking to do well enough ; King John, as now writ, 
will not do — But a Word in your Ear, I will make 
him do. 

Apol How? 

Ground. By Alteration, Sir, it was a Maxim of 
mine, when I was at the Head of Theatrical Affairs, 
that no Play, tho' ever fo good, would do without 

Alteration For inftance, in the Play before us, the 

Baflard Vaulconbridge is a moil effeminate Charafter, for 
which Reafon I would cut him out, and put all his 
Sentiments in the Mouth of Conftance, who is fo 

much properer to fpeak them Let me tell you, 

Mr. Apollo* Propriety of Character, Dignity of Dic- 
tion, 
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ti<m, and Emphafis of Sentiment are the things I chiefly 
confider on thefe Ootaiions. 

Prompt I am only afraid as Shake/pear is fo popular 
an Author, and you, aiking your Pardon, fo unpo- 
pular. 

Ground. Damn me, I'll write to the Town and de- 
fae them to be civil, and that in fo modeft a manner, 
that an Army of Coffacks fhall be melted: Til tell 
them that no A&ors are equal to me, and no Authors 
ever were fuperior : And how do you think I can in- 
finuate tjiat in a modeft manner ? 

Promp. Nay, fkith, I can't tell. 

Ground. Why, I'll tell them that the former only 
tread on my Heels, and that the greateft among this 
latter have been damn'd as well as my felf; and af- 
ter that, what do you think of your Popularity f I can 
tell you, Mr. Prompter, I have feen things carried in 
the Houfe againft the Voice of the People before to 
Day. 

ApoL Let them hif», let them hifs, and grumble as 
much as they pleafe a* ldng as we get their Money. 

Med. There, Sir, is the Sentiment of a great Man, 
and worthy to come from the great Apollo himfelf. 

Sow. He's worthy his Sire, indeed, to think of this 
Gentleman for altering Shake/pear. * 

Med. Sir, I will maintain this Gentleman as proper* 
as any Man in the Kingdom for the Btdinefs. 

Sohvr. Indeed! 

Med. Ay, Sir, for as Sbakejpear is already good 
enough for People of Tafte, he mult be alter'd to the 
Palates of thofe who have none ; and if you* will grant 
that, who can be properer to alter him for the worfef 
But if you are fo zealous in old Shake/pear's Caufe, per- 
haps you may find by-and-by all this come to no- 
thing— -Now for PiftoL 

PiftoJ 
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Piftol enters, and overturns bis, Father. 

Ground. Pox on't, the Boy treads clofe on my 
Heels in a literal Senfe. 

Pift. your Pardon, Sir, why will you not obey 
Your Son's Advice, and give him ftill his way; 
For you, and all who will oppofe Jiis Force, 
Mull be overthrown in his triumphant Courfc. 

Socwr. I hope, Sir, your Piftol is npt intended to bur* 
Jdque Shake/pear. 

Med. No, Sir, I have too great an Honour for Shake- 
Jpear to think of burlefquing him, and to be Aire 
of not burlefquing him, I will never attempt "to alter 
him, for fear of burlefquing him by Accident, as per* 
haps fpme others have done. 

Dap Piftol is the young Captain. 

Med. My Lord, Piftol is every infignificant Fellow 
in Town, who fancies himfelf of great Confequence, 
and is of none ; he is my Lord Piftol, Captain Piftol, 
Counfellor Piftol \ Alderman Piftol, Bern Piftol, and— — 
and ■■ Odfo, what was I going to fay? Come, 
go. on- 

Apol. Prompter, take care that all things well go on; 
We will retire, my Friend, and read King John. 

{Exeunt. 

Sowr. To what purpofe, Sir, was Mr. Piftol intro-. 
duced? 

Med. To no purpofe at all, Sir ; it's all in Cha- 
ttier, Sir, and plainly fhews of what mighty Confe- 
rence he is ■ And there ends my Article from 

the Theatre. 

Sowr. Hey-day ! What's become of your two 
Pollys? / 

Med. Damn'd, Sir, damn'd; they were damn'd at 
my firft Rehearfal, for which Reafon I have cut them, 
out; and to tell you the Truth, I think the Town 
has honour'd 'em enough with talking of 'em for a, 
whole Month ; tho', faith, I believe it was owing to 
their having nothing eHe to talk of. Well, now for 

my 
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my Patriots — Vou will obferve, Mr. Sonvrnvit, that I 
place my Politicians and my Patriots at opposite Ends 
of my Piece, which I do, Sir, to (hew the wide Diffe- 
rence between them ; I begin with my Politicians to fig- 
nify that they will always have the Preference in the 
World to Patriots, and I end with Patriots to leave a 
good Relifh in the Mouths of my Audience. 

Sowr. Ayf by your Dance of Patriots, one woujd 
think you intended to turn Patriotifm into a Jeft. 

Med. So I do— But don't you obferve I conclude the 
whole with a Dance of Patriots ? which plainly intimates 
that when Patriotifm is turn'd into a Jeft, there is 
an End of the whole Play : Come, enter four Patriots— 
You obferve I have not fo many Patriots as Politicians * 
you will colled from thence that they are not fo 
plenty. 

Sonvr. Where.does the Scene lie now. Sir? 

Med. In Corfica, Sir, all in Corfica. 

Enter four Vztnots from different Doors, <wbo meet in 
the Center undjbake Hands. 

Sowr. Thefe Patriots feem to equal your greateft Po- 
liticians in their Silence. 

Med. Sir, what they think now, cannot well be 
fpoke, but you may conjecture a great deal from their 
ihaking their Heads ; they will {peak by-and-by — as 
foon as they are a little heated with Wine : You cannot, 
however, expect any great Speaking in this Scene, fop 
tho' I do not make my Patriots Politicians, I don't make 
them Fools. 

Sowr. But, methinks, your Patriots are a Set of 
lhabby Fellows. 

Med. They are the cheaper drefi'd; befides, no Man 
can be too low for a Patriot, tho 9 perhaps it is poffihk 
he may be. too high. 

i. Pair. Profperity to Corfica. 

z Petri 
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2 Pair. liberty and Property, 

3 Pair. Succefc to Trade. 

4 Path Ay, to Trade — to Trade— particularly to 
my Shop. 

$*wr. Why do yon fuffer that A$or to ftand laugh- 
ing behind the Scenes, and interrupt your Re- 
hearfid? 

Ufat. O, Sir, he ought to he there, he's a laugh- 
ing in his Sleeve at the Patriots ; he's a very cqufi- 
derable Chara&e r ■ » » and has much to do by- 
and-by. 

Svwr. Methinks the Audience (hou'd know that, 
or perhaps they may miflake him as 1 4id, and hifi 
him. 

Mfd. If they fhou'd, he's a pure impudent Fellow, 
and can fbtnd the Hiffes of them all , I chofe him par- 
ticularly for the Part— Go on, Patriots. 

i Patr* Gentlemen, I thmj^thk our Ifland of Corfiea 
is an ill State, I do not fay we are a&aally in War, for 
that we are not ; but however we are threatned with- it 
daily, and why may not the Apprehenjion of a War, 
like other Evils, be worfe than the Evil itfelf ; for my 
part thjs I will fay, this I will venture to fay, 
That let what will happen I will drink a Health 
p& Peace. 

Muf. This Gentleman is the noify-Patriot, who 
cjrinks and roars for his Country, and never does either 
Qeo4 or Harm in i t — -The next is the cautious- 
Patriot. 

3 Pafr. $r, give me your Hand ; there's Truth in 
what you fey, and I will pledge you with all my Soul, 
hut reineznher it is all under ^he Eofe. 

3 Patr. Look'ee, Gentlemen, my Shop is my Coun- 
try, I always nieafurc the Profpexity of the latter by 
tfet of the former. My Country is either richer or 
poorer, in my Opinion, as my Trade rifes or fells ; 
therefore, Sir, J cannot agre* with you that a War 

wou'd 
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wou'd be diflerviceable: On the. contrary I think it the 
only way to make my Country flourifh ; for as I am 
a Sword-Cutler, it would make my Shop flourira, fo 
here's to War. 

Med. This is the Self-interefted-Patriot, and now 
you ihall hear the fourth and laft kind, which is the 
Indolent-Patriot, one who adb as I have fcen a pro- 
dent Man in Company fall afleep at the beginning of 
a Fray, and never wake till the end on't, 

4 Patr. [Waking] Here's to Peace or War, I do 
hot care which. 

$*wr. 60 this Gentleman being neutral, Peace has 
it two to one. 

Med. Perhaps* neither ihall have it, perhaps I have 
found a way to reconcile both Parties: But go on. 

r Pair. Can any one, who is a Friend to Corfica 9 
wifh for War, in our prefent Circumftances ? — I de- 
sire to afk you all one Queftjon, Are we not a Set of 
miferable poor Dog6 ? 

Omnes. Ay, ay. 

3 Patr. That we are fure enough, that no body 
will deny. 

Enter Quidam. 

3>fiid. Yes, Sir, I deny it. [All /tart] Nay, Gen- 
tlemen, let me not difturb you, I beg you will all fit 
down, 1 am come to drink a Glafs with- you — Can 
Corfica be poor while there is this in it \ [Lays a Purfe 
•n the Table.] Nay, be not afraid of it, Gentlemen, 
it is honeft Gold I allure you ; you are a iet of poor 
Dogs, you agree, I fay you are not, for this fa all 
yours, there, [Pours it on the fable.] take it among 
you. 

1 Pair. And what are we to do for it ? 

§>uid. Only fay you are rich, that* s all. 

Omnes. Oh, if that be all I [Tbefjkatck up the Money. 

S&d. 
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Quid. Well* Sir, what is your Opinion now? tell 
tne freely. 

i Pair. I will, a Man may be in the wrong through 3 
ignorance, but he's a Rafcal who fpeaks with open 
Eyes againft his Confcience— I own 1 thought we 
were poor, but. Sir* you hare convinc'd me that W6 
are rich. 

Omnei. We are all convinced. 

$>uid. Then you are all honeft Fellows, and here 
is to your Healths, and fince the Bottle is out, hang 
Sorrow, caft away care, e'en take a Dance and I 
Will play you a tune on the Fiddle. 

Omnes. Agreed. 

1 Patr. Strike up when you will,, we are ready to 
attend your Motions. 

[Dance hern Quidam dances cut > and they all 
dance after him. 

Med. Perhaps there may be fomething intended by 
this Dance which you don't take. 

Sowr. Ay, what prithee ? 

Med. Sir, every one of thefe Patriots have a Hole in 
their Pockets, as Mr* Quidam the Fiddler there knows, 
fo that he intends to make them dance till all the 
Money is fall'n through, which he will pick up again* 
and fo not lofc one Half-penny by* his Generality* 
fo far from it, that ha will get his Wine for nothing, 
and the poor People, alas ! out of their own Pockets, 
pay the whole Reckoning. This, Sir, I think is a very 
pretty Pantomine Trick, and an ingenious Burlefque on 
all the Fourberries which the great Lun has exhibited in 
all his Entertainments: And fo ends my Play, my Farce, 
or what you pleafe to caH it} may I hope it has your 
Lordihip's Approbation ? *- 

L. Dap. Very pretty, indeed, it's very pretty. 

Med. Then my Lord, I hope I (hall have your En- 
couragement; for things in this Town do not always 
fucceed according to their Merit; there is a Vogue, 

my 
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my Lord, which if you will bring me into, you witf 
la/ a Ming Obligation on me i And you, Mr. Sown 
*wit 9 I hope, will ferve me among the Criticks, that 
I may have no elaborate Trearifc writ to prove that 
a Farce of three Acls is not a regular Play of Five. 
Laflly to you Gentlemen, whom f have not the Ho- 
nour to know, who have pleas'd to grace my Rehear- 
61; and you Ladies, whether you be Shake/pear** 
Ladies, or Beaumont and Fletcher's Ladies, I hope yoij 
will make Allowances for a Rehearfal I 



And kindly all report us to the Town ; 
No borrow'd nor no (lorn Goods we've flu 
If witty, or if dull, our Play's our own. 
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Enttr Spatter, Sowrwit, end £07/ Dapper. 



M" 



Spatter. 

f Y Jjui, I am extremely obliged to you fat 
the Honour y ou fhew mc in flay fag to the; 
Rehearfcl of myTragady : I nop k will 
pleafe your Lordfiupv at well it Mr. JtW- 
Ufs Comedy has, for I astute youkVten 
timet at ridiculous? 

&W. Is it the Merit of a Tngedy, Ifis. $p*t<r t to 
be ridiculous ? 

£/«/. Yes, Sir, of foch Tragedies as mine * and I 
think yon, Mr. Svwrwt, will grant me this, that a 
Tragedy had betfer he ridiculous than dull * and that 
there is more Merit in making the Audience laugh, shaft 
in letting them afieep* 

h.Dap. I beg. Sir, you would begin, or I flu'at get 
my Hair powdcr'd before Dinner; for I am always four 
Hours about it. 

8*wr. Why, pr*ythee, what is this Tragedy of thine! 

Spat. Sir, it it the Damnation of Ewyikt ; I fracy, 

Mr. Spwrwit, you will allow I lure chose this Snb- 

jeft very cunningly, for at the Town have damn'd 

»7 
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my Play for their own Sakes, they will not damn 'die 
Damnation of it, 

Spwr. Faith, I muftconfefs, there is fomething of 
lingular Modefty in the Inftance. 

Spat. And of lingular Prudence too; whatfignifies 
denying the Fad after Sentence, and dying with a 
Lye in your Mouth r No, no, rather, like a good pi- 
ous Criminal, rejoice, that in being put to fliame, you 
xna|ceUbme Atonement for your Sins ; and I hope to 
do fo in the following Play, for it is, Mr. $*wr*wit, 
of a meft inftru&ivc Kind, and conveys to us a beau- 
tiful Image oi the Inftability of Human Greatnefs, 
and the Uncertainty of ; Friends. You fee here the 
Author of a mighty Farce at the very Top and Pin- 
nacle of Poetical, tor rather, Faijcical Greatnefe, fol- 
low'd, flatter'd and ador'd by a Croud of Dependants: 
On a fudden Fortune changing the Scene, and his 
Farce being damtfd, yon fee him become the Scorn ef 
liis Admirers, and deferted and abandon'd by all thofe 
who courted his Favour, and 1 appeared the foremoft to 
uphold and proteft him. Praw the Scene, and difcovw 
Mr. Pillage. [Scene draws* 

Soxvr. 'Who is he ? 

Spat. The Author of the Farce. 
' $#wr. A very odd Name for an Author. 

Spat. Perhaps yon will not remain long in that Opi- 
nion! Bat Silence. 

PH. Who'd wifh to be the Author of a Fai?e, , 
Surrounded daily by a Croud of A&ors, 
Gaping for Parts, and never to be fatisfied ; 
Yet, fey the Wife, in loftier Seats of Uk, 
Solicitation is the chief Reward ; 
And Wolfeyh felf, that mighty Minifter, 
In the full Height and Zenith of his Power, 
Amid a Croud of Sycophants and Slaves, 
Was but perhaps the Author of a Farce, 
Perhaps a danantt one too. ? Tis all a Cheat, 
Some Men play little Farces; and fome great. [Exit. 

Spat. NowfortheLevie. 

Svw • 
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&wr. Whole Levee, Sir ? 

$/«/. My Poet's, Sir. . , _<^- _ 

• &w, 'Sdeath, Sir, did ever any Mortal hear oF a 
Poet's Levee ? 

fy«/. Sir, toy Poet is a very great Man. 

Sow. And pray, Sir, of what Sort of People dp . 
yon compofc your great Man's Levee ? 

Spat. % Of his Dependant's, Sir : Pray of what Sort 
of People are all great Mens Levee composed ? 1 have 
been forced, Sir, to do a fmall Violence to Hiftory, 
and make my great Man not only a Poet, but a Matter, 
of a Play houfe, and fo. Sir, his Levee is composed" 
of A&ors foliating for Parts, Printers for Copies, Box-, 
keepers, Scenemen, Fidlers and Candle-fnufrcrs. And 
now, Mr. Sowrwit, do you thinly I could have compos'd 
his Levee of properer Company ? Come, enter, enter, 
Gentlemen. 

[The Levee enters, and range them/elves to a ridi- 
culous Tune. 

Enter Pillage. 

i A&. Sir, you have promised me a Part a lonj; 
Time : If you had not intended to employ me, it 
would have been kind in you to let me know it, 
that I might have turn'd my felf to fome Trade or 
other. 

* PiL Sir, one Farce cannot find Parts for all ; but yog 
fliall be provided for in time. You muft have Patience ; 
I intend to exhibit ieveral Farces, depend on me you fhall 
have a Part. 

i A8. I humbly thank you. 

2 A#. Sir, I was to have had a principal Part long 

PiL Speak to me before the Parts are call, and I 
will remember you in my next Farce ; I mail exhibit 
feyeral. I am very glad to fee you, you remember 
my Farce is to [To $d A&or.] come on to-day, and will 
knd me your Hands. 

3 A#. Depend on me. 

P/7. 
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" PiL And you, Sir, I hope, will clap heartily . 

±Aa. De'el a' my Sal, but I will* 
; Pit Be fore, and gel mtb the Houfc its fooa as the 
Doors are open. 

4 Aa. Fear me not, I will but geta Bet of Denner, 
and I will be the firft in the Hufc— but — 

PiL What, Sir? 

4 Aa. I want Money to buy a Pair of Gloves. 

PiL I will order it yon out of the Office. 

4 A3. IVel o' my Sal, but I will dap every gad 
thing, 'till I bring the Hufe down. 

PH. That won't do : The Town cf ito own accord 
will applaud what they like ; you muft ftand by me, 
when they drflike— — I don't defire any of you to clap 
chiefs when you hear a Hifc— — let that be your Cue for 
Clapping. 

All. We'll obfcrve. 
" J AS. But, Sir, I have hot Money enough td get 
into the Houfe. 

PiL I cannot difburte it. 

J Aa. But I hope you will remember your Proraifcs, 
Sir. '■ ■ 

PiL Some other Time, you fee I am bnfy f ' " ■ ■' 
VHiat are your Commands, Sir ? ' 

i Print. I am a Printer, and defire to print your 
Hay. 

2 Print. Sir, 1*11 give you the titdft Money. 

PfL [To id Printer, tvhifterbtg^ You IhaHhaveir. 
* ' Oh ! I am heartily glad to fee you. {Takes 

him afide ] You know my Farce comes oh to-day, ahd 
I haye many Enemies % I hope you will (land by me. 

Poet* Depend on me, never fear your Enemies,. 
Ill warrant we niake more Noife than they. 

PiL Thou arta very honeft Fellow. 

[Shaking hbntytbi Hani. 

Poet, f am always proud to ferve you. 

PiL I wifli you would let me ferve you, I wifc ytm 
Would turn A&or, and accept of a Part in feme of my 
farces*' 

Put. 
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?#>/. No, I thank yoa, I don't intend to come upon 
the Stage, my felf \ bat I defire yoa would let me re- 
commend this handfame, genteel young Fellow to aft the 
Part of a fine Gentleman* , 

P//. Depend on it, he Jhall do die very firftl bring on 
theStage : I dare iwear, Sh*, his Abilities are inch that the 
Town will be obliged to as both for producing them. 

Poot. I hope (o, bat I maft take my leave of yoa, for 
I am to meet a ftrong Party that I have engaged for year 
Service. 

PH. Do, do, before, do dap heartily, 

Poet. Fear toot, t warrant we bring yoa off trium- 
phant. [£**«*. 

PH. Then I defy the Town, if by my Friends, 
Againft their Liking, I fopport my Farce, 
And fill my loaded Pockets with their Pence i 
Let After-ages damn me if they pleafe. 

Sow. Well, Sir, and pray what do yoa principally In- 
tend by this Levee Scene f v 

Spat. Sir, I intend firft to warn all future Authors 
60m depending foldy on a Party to fapport them a- 
pinft the Judgment of the Town. Secondly, Shew* 
nig that even the Author of a Farce may have his Atten- 
dants and Dependants; I hope greater Perfonsmay 
learn to 4efpife diem, which may be a mote ufcful 
Moral than you may apprehend j for perhaps the mean 
Ambition of being worfhipp'd, AatterM and attendtd by 
fuch Fellows as thefe, may have led Men into the worn 
of Schemes from which they could promife thesnfelfts 
little more. 

Enfir Honeftus. 

Hon. You ieht me word that you defir'd to fee me. 

Pil. I did, Honeftus, for my Farce appear* 
This Day upon the Stage— and I intreat 
Your Prefence in the Pit, to help to applaud k. 

Hon. Faith, Sir, my Voice Hull never be corrupt. 
If I approve your Farce, I will applaud it ; 
If not, 111 hifc it, tho' I hHs atone. 

Pil. Now, by my Soul, I hope to fee the Time, 

When 
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When none (hall dare to hifs within the Houfi;. 
• Hon. I rather hope to fee the Time, when nonf 
Shall come prepared to ceowre or applaud, 
But Merit alway bear away the Prize. 
If you have Merit, take your Merit's Dae ; 
If not, why mould a Bungler ip his Art, 
Keep offfome better Genius from the Stage i 
I tell you, Sir, the Farce you ad to-night, 
Idon't approve, nor will theHoufe, unlefs 
Your Friends by Partiality prevail. 
Betides, you aremoft impolitick to affront 
The Army in the Beginning pf your Piece i 
Your Satire is unjuft, I know no Ghoft 
Of Array-Beaus, unlefs. of your own making* 

Svwr. What do you mean by that f 

Spat. Sir, in the Farce of Eutydice, a Qhoft of an 
Army-Beau was brought on the Stage. 
' Sonvr. Oh ! ay, I remember him. 

PH. I fear them not, I have to many Friends, 
That the Majority will Aire be miner. 
- Hon. Curfeon this way of carrying things by Friends, 
This Bar to Merit, by fuch unjuft Means, 
A Play's Succefs, or ill Succefs is known, 
And fix'd before it has been try'd i'th' Houfe ; 
Yet grant it fhou'd fucceed, grant that by Chance, 
Or by the Whim and Madnefs of the Town, 
A Farce without Contrivance, without Senfe, 
Should. run to the AftoriHhment of Mankind ; 
Think how you will be read in After-tin*e$, 
When Friendsare not. and the impartial Judge 
Shall with the meaneft Scribbler rank your Name; 
Who would not rather wifh a Butler's Fame, 
Diftrefs'd, and poor in every thing but Merit, 
Than be the blundering Laureat to Court ? 

Pi/. Not I — On me, ye Gods, beftow the Pence, 
And give your Fame to any Fools you pleafe. 

Hon. Your Love of Pence fufficiently you (hew, 
By railing dill your Prices on the Town. 

Pil. The Town for their, own Sakes thofe Prices pay, 
Which the additional Expence demands. 

Hon. 
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Son. Then give as a good Tragedy lor our Money, 
And let not Harlequin ML pick our Pockets, 
With hid low paltry Tricks, and juggling Cheats, 
Which any School-Boy was he on the Stage, 
Could do as well as he— —In former Times, 
When better A&orsacTed better Plays, 
The Town paid lefi. 
PH. We have more Adors now. 
Hon. Ay, many more, I'm certain, than you need. 
Make your additional Expence apparent, 
Let it appear quite necefiary too, 
And then, perhaps, they'll grumble not to pay. 
PiL What is a Manager whom the Publick rule? 
Hon. The Servant of the Publick, and no more; 
For tho' indeed you fee the Aclors paid, , 
Yet from the Peoples Pockets come the Pence, 
They therefore (hou'd decide what they will pay for. 

Pi/. If -you affift me onvthia Trial Day, 
You may afftire yourfelf a Dedication. 

Hon. No Bribe— I go impartial to your Caufe, 
Like a jufl Critick, to give Worth Applaufe, 
But damn you if you write againft our Laws. [Exit, 

PiL I wilh I cou'd have gain'd one honed Man 
Sure to my Side— But fince the Attempt is vain, 
Numbers muft ferve for Worth ; the Veflel fails 
With equal rapjd Fury and Success, 
Born by the fouleft Tide, aa cleareft Stream. 
Enter Valet de Cbambrc. 
VaL Your Honour's Mule 
Is come tp wait upon you. 

PiL. Shew her in. 
I gucfs lhe comes to chide me for Neglect, 
Since twice two Days have pafi fince I invok'd her. 
. Enter Mufc. 
Sowr. The Devil there have ! This is a mighty pret- 
ty Way the Gentleman has found out to infinuate his Ac- 
quaintance with the Mules ; though, like other Ladies, 
I believe they are often wrong'd by Fellows who brag of 
Favours they never receiv'd. - 

Pi/. 
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PiL Why wean my gentle Mnfe fo item a Brow I 
Why awful thus afle&sfhe to appear, 
Where (he delighted to be fo fcrene ? ^ 

Afj»/&. And doft thou aft, thooTraytor, doft thou alt F 
Art thoa not confcioas of the Wrongs I bear, 
Neglc&ed, flighted for a frefher Mole ? 
I, whofe fond Heart too eafily did yield 
My Virgin Joys and Honour to thy Af mi, 
and bore thee Pafymn. 

PiL Where will this Fury end f 

Mufe: Afk thy bafe Hearty whofe if EmjUat 

PiL By all that's great, begotten on no Mufe, 
The trifling Offspring of an idle Hour, 
When yon were abfent, far below your Care. 

Mufe. Can I believe yon had her by no Mufe? * 

PiL- Ay 9 by yoor Love, and more, by mine yea fall f 
My rapturM Fancy fhall again enjoy thee ; 
Core all thy Jealoufies, and cafe thy Fears. 

Mufe. Wilt thoo ? make ready then thy Pen aadluk. 

PiL Oh, they are ever ready i when they fail, 
Mayft thoa fbriake me, snayft thon then infpoe 
The Wondering Brain of Scribblers, who lor Hire i 

Would write away their Country's Liberties. 

Mufe. Oh name not Wretches fo below the Jtfufe: ' 

No, my dear Pillage, fooner will I whet \ 

The Ordinary of Neuogattt leaden Qoill ; 
Sooner will I indite the annual Verfe, 
Which City Bellmen, or Court Laureatsfing; 
Sooner with thee in humble Garret dwell, 
And thou* or elfe thy Mufe difdaims thy Pen, 
Would'ft fooner ftarve, ay, even in Prifon ftarve, 
Than vindicate Oppreffion for thy Bread, 
Or write down Liberty to gain thy own. 

Sowr. Hey-day I methinks this merry Tragedy is 
growing fublime. 

Spat. That laft is, indeed, a little out of my pre* 
lent Stile ; it dropt from me before I was aware i 
talking of Liberty made me ferious in Spite of mj 
Teeth, for between you and me, Mr.otarw/, I think 



that 
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that Affair is paft a Jcft : Bat I ask your Pardon, you 
frail iiaye no more on*t. 

Fil Come to my Anns, infpire me with facet 
Thoughts, 
And now thy Infpirarjon fires my Brain : / 
Not more J felt thy Power, nor fiercer burnt 
My vigorous Fancy, when thy blufhing Charms 
Firft yielded trembling, and infpirM my Pen 
To write nineScenes with Spirit in one Day. 

Mufe. That fas a Day indeed! 

Sewr. Ay, feithi fo it was. 

Mnfe. And do's my Pillage write with Joy as then t 
Would not a freflter Subjcft charm his Pen t 

TIL Let the dull fated Appetite require 
Variety to whet its blunted Edge; 
The Subjeft which has oncedelighted me, 
Shall ftill delight, fhall ever be jny Choice ; 
Come to my Ar&s. thou Mafter-Pieceof Nature 
The fidreft Rofe, firft owning to the Sun, 
Bean not thy Beauty, nor fends forth thy Sweets ; 
Bat that once gathered lots all its Pride, 
Fades to the Sight, and fidsens to the Smell ; 
Ti»o», gathered, charjneft every Senfe the wort, 
Canft flourifh, and be gatherM o'er and o'er. 

Spat. There, they are gone to write [Exeunt. 

A Scene, and the Town may expedthe Fruit of it. 

S*wr. Yes, I think the Town may cxpeft an Qff- 
fpring indeed. 

Spat. But now my Cataftrofhe is approaching; 
change the Scentf to the emt-fide of the Play-Houfc, id 
enter two Gentlemen. 

Enter two Gentlemen. 

t Gekt. Gatee youfrom theHoufe? 

2 Gent. I did. 

t Gent, How wean the Fait*? 

. 2 Gent . The Pit is oam'd, I could not get Admiffion, 
But at the Door I heard a mighty Nolle, 
It&em'dof Approbation, and of Laughter. 

r Gent. If laughter, it was fiirdy Approbation, 
-For Pre long ftudied the Dnunatkk Art, 

Read 
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Read many Volumes, feen a thoufand Plays, 
Whence I've at length found out this certain Truth, 
That Laughs applaud a Farce, and Tears a Tragedy. 

Sow. A very great Difcovery indeed, and very 
pompoufly introduced ! 

Spat. You fneer, Mr. Sowrwit} but I have feen 
Difcoveries in Life of the fame Nature, introduced with 
much greater Pomp. 

Sow. But don't you intend to lay the Scene in the 
Theatre, and let us fee the Farce fairly damn'd before 

w? ■. . . • ' ' ' 

Spat. No, Sir, it is a thing of too horrible a Nature; 
for which Reafon I fhall follow Horace** Rule, and only 
introduce a Defcription of it. Come, enter, Descrip- 
tion; I affure you I have thrown myfelf out greatly in 
this next Scene. 

Enter third Gentleman. 
3 Gent. Oh, Friends, all's loft; Eurydke is damn'd. 

2 Gent. Ha! damn'd! A few fhort Moments pad I 

From the Pit-door, and heard a loud Applaufe. 

3 Gent. *Tis true, at firft the Pit feem'd greatly 

pleas'd, 
And loud Applaufes thro' the Benches rung, 
But as the Plot began to open more, 
(A (hallow Plot) the Claps lefs frequent grew, 
Till by degrees a gentle Hifs arofe; 
This by a Cat-call from the Gallery 
Was quickly Seconded : Then followed Claps „ 
And long 'twixt Claps and Hifies did fucceed, 
A ftern Contention: Victory hung dubious. 
So hangs the Confcience, doubtful to determine, 
WhenHonefty pleads here and there a Bribe; 
At length, from fome ill-feted A&orYMouth, 
Sudden there iflued forth a horrid Dram, 
And from another rulh'd two Gallons forth : 
The Audience, as it were contagious Air, . 
All caught it, hollow'd, cat-ouTd, hu¥d, and groan'd, 

i Gt*t. 
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1 Gent. I always thought, indeed, that Jok? would 
damn him i and told him that the People wouM not 
take it. 

3 Gtnt. But it Was mighty pleafant to behold, 
When the Damnation of the Farce was mre, 
How all thofe Friends who had begun the Claps, 
With greateft Vigour flrove who firft fhou'd hife, 
And (hew Difapprobation. And John Watts* 
Who was this Morning eager ibr the Copy, 
Slunk hafty from the Pit, and (hock his Head. 

2 Gent, And fo 'tis certain that his Farce is gone? 

3 Gent. Mod certain. 

z Gent. Let us then retire with Speed, 
For fee he comes this way. 

3 Gent. By all means, 
Let us avoid him with what Halle we can* [Exeunt. 
Enter Pillage. 

PiL Then I am damtfd— <Curft henceforth be the 
Bard, 
Who e'er depends on Fortune, or on Friends. 

Sow. So, the Play is over; for I reckon you will 
110$ find it poffibk to get any one to come near this 
honeft Gentleman. 

Spat. Yes, Sir, there is one, and you may eafily 
guefs who it is : The Man who will not flatter his 
Friend in Profperity, will hardly leave him in Adver- 
fity — Come, enter Hontfius. 

PiL Honeftus here f will he not (mm me too ? 

Hon. When Pafquin run, and the Town lik'd you 
mod, 
And every Scribler loaded you with Prai(e, 
I did not court you, nor will fhun you now. 

Pil Oh ! had I taken your Advice, my Friend f 
''I had not now been damn'd — Then had I trailed 
To the impartial Judgment of the Town, 
And by the Goodnefs of my Piece had try'd 
Tf o merit Favour, nor with vain Reliance 
On the frail Promife of uncertain Friends, 
. Produced a Farce like this — Friends who forfook me 
And left me nought to comfort me but this. Uhinks. 

Hon. 
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Hpt. forbear to drink. 

Pi/ Oh f it is now tod late. 
Already I have drank two Bottles, off, f 

Of this fell Potion, and it now begins 
To work its deadly Purpofe on my Brain; 
Tm giddy, ha, my Head begins to fwim, 
And fee Zurydice all pale before me ; 
Why doft thou haunt me thus ? I did not damn thee. 
By J owe there never was a better Farce : 
She beckons me — Say— whether— blame the Town, 
And not thy Pillage — Now my Brain's on fire! 
My ftaggering Semes dance— and I am— 

Hon. Drunk. 

[ That Word he mould have {aid, that ends the Verje i 

Farewel, a twelve Hours Nap compofe thy Senfes. 
May M^nkinc} profit by thy fad Example, 
May Men grow wifer, Writers grow more fcarce, 
Ap4 90 Man dare to majw a fimpte farce . 



V 




FINIS. 



d by Google 



d by Google 



d by Google 



